292.   NOTES
Bl-AMMA
It is difficult to think of Bi-Amma as dead. Who does not
know the stately figure of Bi-Amma or her voice at public gather-
ings? Though old in years, she possessed the energy of youth.
She travelled ceaselessly in the cause of the Khilafat and swaraj.
A staunch follower of Islam, she realized that the cause of Islam,
in so far as it depended on human effort, depended upon the free-
dom of India. She realized with equal conviction that freedom of
India was impossible without Hindu-Muslim unity and khaddar.
She therefore ceaselessly preached unity which had become an article
of faith with her. She had discarded all her foreign or mill-made
clothing and taken to khaddar, Maulana Mahomed Ali tells me
she had enjoined upon him that on her death she should have
nothing but khaddar. Whenever I had the privilege of going to
her bedside, her inquiry was about swaraj and unity. The inquiry
was invariably followed by the prayer that God might grant wis-
dom to Hindus and Mussalmans to understand the necessity of unity
and that He may in His mercy let her live to see swaraj established.
The best way in which we can treasure the memory of this brave
and noble soul is to imitate her in her zeal for the common cause.
Hinduism without unity and swaraj is as much in peril as Islam.
Would that Hindus and Mussalmans had the common sense of Bi-
Amma to appreciate this elementary fact. God grant her soul
peace and the Ali Brothers strength to continue the mission bequea*
thed to them,
I must not omit to mention the impressive and solemn scene
that I had the good fortune to witness on the night of Bi-Amma's
death. Having heard that life was ebbing away in her, Sarojini
Devi and I hurried to her bedside. She was surrounded by many
members of the family. Dr. Ansari, the friend and physician of
the family, Was also in attendance. I heard no sobbing, though I
noticed tears trickling down Maulana Mahomed All's cheeks. The
Big Brother restrained himself with difficulty, though there was art
unusual solemnity about his face. They were all chanting the name
of Allah. One friend was reciting the last prayers. The Comrade
Press was situated within earshot of Bi-Amma's bedroom. But
. the work was not interrupted for a single moment. Nor did the
TMaulana interrupt his own editorial duties. Indeed no essential
was suspended. Maulana Shaukat Ali would not dream